Lk

‘Don Ramon’s
Revenge

By MRS. W. DAVENPORT EUDNALL

WAY down in Old Mexico, Senor
Ramon' “gated over his vast pos-
Eessions. Dey 3y day he became more
And more discontented and moroge, as
Be looked upon hkis broad acres, fields
of coffes, sugar and he mp, and as far as
the eye could rezch, and beyond, he
could call the land and all who dweit
fhereon his, But Don Hamon was a
widower, because all the pretty senor-
Itas and the widowed sencras Jooked
upon him with {ear.

It had been whispered abroad that
Eomewhere away back in his liie thers

bad been an young ard preity Donna
Ramon, who had mysteriously disap-
peared, alicr she had gone with him 1o
the far away | of the Gringoes,

Be that as may, oniy he koew, and

1 the convent

Bautora, just 1
and devoled caro of the

good slsters ol
Bacre Coeur, he never could fathom the
evident fear ghe had of him. inez was

the omly dau
family, conzisti
her wicowed mu

All wanle
because of his broad lands and great
wealth, and wpon her shoulders resied
the respongibility of recouping the |ust
fortunes of the noble Santora family.

The ther would not or could
not worlk, and as soon as they f{ound
Senor Don Kemon had fallen in love
with gentle Inez, their future seemed
aEanTrd

iter of a noble Mexican
i pf three brothers and
ther.

Sureiy

no girl in her rlght mind
would refuse such an offer, much less
Inez, wiio was simply a penniless girl,
with na: t but a sweet, gentle dis-
pogition and a beautiful face. inez kept
her cwn counsel, and almost broke her

heart over the turn affairs had (aken.
She loved her mother, and brothers, too,

85 she knew pnothing of their escapades,
But she hnd been to mass at the great
cathedral on some of the sicred feast

days of the church, and her lovely eyes
hod wandered around many times when
slie should have been saying her prayers,
and they erncountered the eadmiring
glances of Don Pedro Garcla, he of the
powerinl form and graeceful carriage.
Inez always lcoked for him every
time she went to the cathedral, and he
was always in the eame place, no mat-

ter at what hour she was there, She
wondered how it could be that he knew
when to find her.

After she left the care of the sisters
and. west to live with her family, no

matter when she attended the mass, he
was nlways there Heart answerad
beart, and her eyes returned his loving
glances, and =ome day she knew she
chould meet Wim. Surely, the Blessed
Mother Mary would bring all argund
right. 8o Inez continued her work
emong her llowers, and sang the live-
long day, as the nursed her secret love
for Den Pedro. She knew who was un-
der her window at night, singing the
old. love songs to the iwanging of his

her to marry Don Ramon |

I
|

After the wedding, which was.the mos'
brilliant affair that had ever beer
known in that part of old Mexico, he
hurried his bride away to tte solitude
of a new home In a comparatively new
country. I

Inex was all alone, and saw no one
except her old nuree, and the servants
around the house, all of whom were
brought from his home, and had been
his abject slaves, ruled by fear for
years. He built the most pecullar house
for their home.

It was shaped like a hexagon, with
windows everywhere, and a cupola
on top, sn he could scan the country
for miles around.

The house was situated on a lonely
road, [ar away from the settlements.
and approached through a long lane of
eucaly ptus trees, running north, south

enst and west,
The house at the apex of the trees
upon the kooll was =5 peculiar, and

altogether so queer and uncanny that
the straggling seitler: gave it a wide
berth, and it was whispered arocund
that there were many cark deeds done
uneer ite roof. There was a large cis-
tern sume 23 feet deep, near the house
and that tepped a living spring which
gupplied water for the house, and large
tamain around it; orchard and gar-
den blossomed and prew under the
ca il care of the servants, and Donna
on should be happy with such a
huine, but she was a prisoner and never
Was scen on the roads ariving except
with the Don.

Ore day he left her, saying he should
not be baek untfl the following even-
inz, gs he was going to town to attend
o some business affairs, and Donnn
Ineg, being left alone, ascended the stair
to the cupola, to wateh the moon rise
over the far-distant water. Gh, how un-
happy she was, ever since her marriage,
and for six months she had heard noth-

| ing from her family.

i

Could it be that Don Ramon de-
stroyed the letters? She eat there she
knew not how long, and it seemed to
her the most peaceful time she had
gpent since leaving her gwn sunny
land.

She heard a sound that made her
heart beat faster, and faster, and she
leazed far out on the window eill, and
there stood—could it be pessible? Oh,
blessed Mother! Yes! it was none
other than her beloved Pedro, einging
the old love song, and looking up to-
ward her.

What should she do—she must zee
kim, but how—how? The old wateh
dogs. the servants, were not all in bed
and what if they should hear? She
would write him a note, and fling it
down from the window.

He must go until later. She flew
downstairs, and penned the note, and
put it through a ring she took from her
finger, and flung it far down in the
grass. Then she watched, and knew
that Pedro kpew and would be £till and
wait—and what joy!

She could see him in the garden and
Don Ramon would not be there to in-
terfere. Would the hours never passl
Al last she stole down, and out tc
Pedro, her lost love, She told him ot
her misery, and Don Ramon's jealousy;
how she was & prisoner. could go no-

guitar, and the stray notes she found {n | where, or see anyone, and how ghe had
the carly morning, as she egtrolled in! heard of his hard name among the set-

the gariden, surely could only come {rom
} CUurce,

But nias! one day as she came home
from a »izit in the country to an alil

tlers, and all her troubles,

How rice to have sy mpathy and love
from an old friend frem home!

He, in turn, told her of his wander-

schioolmate, [magine her astonishment | Iings and lonelipess without her, and {t

upun eniering the room to see

dlamon chatting familiarly with her
mothér and brothers, and her mother
addressing her, saying: “loez, dear,
Benor Don Hamon has conferred the |

great honor upon us of asking your hand |

on | was almost morning ere he started to
)

depart. But hark! what was that step
she heard over there by those rose-
bitshes; surely no servant could be
around now. She was bldding Duop
Pedro a long farewell, when an angry
face, black with passion, and the gleam
of an uplifted knife, was all—and Don-
na Kamon's sorrows were o’er, and Don

| Pedro and Don Ramon were in deadly

in marrizge, and we have accepted him
for you, Cocme here, dear, and let us |
congratuiste you upon your geod for- |
tune.”

Inez looked from one to the cther,

and great tears welled up in her eyes.
“Oh, mother mia, I don’t love Don
Ramon. 1—I—och! don't ask me to
marry him. [ cannot—Peannot."

She ran out of the room, and up to
her little ehrine, and poured out her
beart to the Mother of Sorrows.

Senora Santera mnde the best of the
gituation, and lavghingly excused her
by saying it would all be right by to-
morrow; it was because the proposal
was g0 unexpected, go sudden.

After Don Ramon had gone, Senora
Bantora went in quest of her willtul
Inez.

“What do you mean?' she said.
“Don’t you know we are as poor as we
can be, and it only remains for you to
wed the Don to keep us from begearly
poverty, and the Don has promised to
help your brothers, and me, also. You
must and shall marry him. 1 bad
pledged my word.”

Poor Inez! Her life became one long
torture, and at last she gave her un-
willlng consent, and then the Santora
hourehold became one vast workshop ot
preparation, "

All the giris and widows shaok their
heads and prophesied dire disaster to
follow the marriage. But Don Ramon
showered his passive bride-elect with
costly jewels and richest fabrics for her
apparel.

Alas! one evening as Inez was sit-
ting in the garden, as she thought alone,
she heard the love song she knew so
well, and some cne else heard it also,
and watched her as she lizstened. The
rapt and sweet expression on her face
was one he had never been able to
bring forth, no matter how magnificent
the gilts or how sweet his compliments
and love-making might be, and he re-
solved to see who it was that brought
that love light in her eyes. He climbed
over the hedge, but just in time to see
Don Pedro vanish round the eorner.
His jealousy was aroused, and ho de-

. termined to take her far AWAY, When she

was his bride, far away to the Jand of
the Gringoes, and then he would keep

" her shut up 50 no one eould see her.

He kept his own secret, and Ines

- koew pat that be bad spied Don Pedro,

combat, struggling over her dead body
in the moonlight. One gained the
mastery, and Don Ramon was left, but
not dead, beslde poor Inez.

When the morning dew foused him
Don Ramon’s first thought was how to
gel rid of the grewsome thing there on
the grass. Surely there must be some
way: he had done the deed before and
still was free,

What could he do now? Something
must be planned before the servants
were stirring, and he must not be seen
until to-morrow eve, when he was
expected, and then he would join in the
search for Donna Inez, Ah! there was
the cistern.

He dragged her lifeless body toward
it, and lifting a board, plunged the poor
creature down headlong into the water,

Then it was the work of a few mo-
ments to rid his bhands and clothes ol
the evidences of his crime, as water was
plentiful, and he would go away, per-
haps never to return.

Which he did, and the queer honse
and its occupants still remained op the
knoll on the hill for many years.

No one asked any questions: if they
did. all they got for their trouble was:
“Quien sabe"—and one by one the
servants dropped out, and the old house
and grounds went to ruln.

But belated farmers, passing by there
at night, say the air is rent with a
woman's screams, and the voices of two
men in deadly combat, then a silence,
a splash, and all {s dark as before.

Does Donna Ramon come back from
the great beyond, and is the tragedy aly
enacted over again?

The taxes on the grounds are always
pald by some one unknown, to this day,
although no one knows who. If they do,
gllpnce is golden,

There had been some talk of drag-
ging the cistern, and one night & lignt
was seen near; the next day disclosed
evidences ol some one having been
there. What did they do?! What did
they find? .

Echo answers — what! — Overlang
Monthly.

If you would have your affection
reciprocated, get stuck on yourself

'SPORTS AND
ATHLETICS

One of the most remarkable fizures
in the world of sport to-day is Jimmy
Britt. Althtugh
losing the decision
in his recent bat-
tle with Joe Gans,
he is conceded the
lightwelght cham-
pionship of the
world, as the ne-
gro was clearly
outelessed and
only obtained the
verdict through
the feul. Britt
fights because he
likes to fight. Thus far he has given
and taken more blows for fun than for
money., He is a smiling, good-natured
lad, but is always ready for battle at
a moment's notice. Britt was born in
1880 in San Francizsco in a district lo-
cally known as “South of the SloL™
He |s five feet six Inches tall, with big
shoulders and a chest, a 15-inch neck
and the body of a welter-weight. His
hands and feet are small. He has blve
eyes that are mild in repose, but blaza
like searchlights during battle., Jimmy
began to box by steaith, because his
brother BIll was already amateur
feather-weight champlon of the coast,
and Papa Britt was disgruntled. But
James quietly entered the tounrnament
while he was still a pupil at the high
school. He beat four ‘men in one night
and won the title his brother bad held.
It was wonderful to see the calm self-
confidence of Jimmy. He sneered at
his epponents from his corner, dashed
at them, bashed them, overwhelming
them and stalked away, still sneering.
Fleghting became second nature with
the boy. When he graduated from tlie
high school he entered his father's of-
fice, where he was put In charge of
!contraets and developed into a good

business man. But during the even-
ings he roamed about town, not exactly
looking for a fight but ready to hand
it to anyone who was looking. When
Jimmy Britt turned professional thres
Years ago he beat Toby Irwin in 15
rounds. Then he knocked out Kid La-
vigne in sevem rounds, beating him so
badly that Lavigne had to be treated
In an Insane asylum for two months.
He knocked out Tim Haggerty, of Aus-
tralia, in eight rounds and the re-
nowned Frank Erne in six rounds, His
victory over Young Corbett In 20
rounds stamped him as a great fighter,
especially when it became known that

JlEmMY Isdic..

head in the elghlh round.

If there Is any one position on the
green diamond that was covered to the
entire satisfaction
of the fans in the
major leagues dur-
ing the past season
»it was that of
ﬁ shoristop. Not
withstanding this
they were no bet-
ter than in any
one of several
years past, owlng
lo the fact that
the shoristop has
been developed to
pretty near his limit

Jou Tinker,

No performer on
the field has a better chance to make
sensational plays, to do brillilant and
effective work, and to keep eternally

solld with the bleachers, than these
gentlemen who cavort between second
base and third cushion. None of tha
shoristops now playing ball have any-
thing on the one man who was It, as
far as shortsiop doings are concerned.
Hughey Jennings was the iueal short-
stop, the past master of the position.
Great in every way was the former
star of Baltimore, and it is hardly like-
ly that the game will ever develop hia
superior. The shortstops of to-day are
all right and crackerjacks, but will the
diamond ever have anything better
than Willlamson, Ward, Glasscock,
Jennings and Herman Long? At Bos-
ton the Natlonale had a falr shoristop
and hard-worker, Abbatichio, while the
Americans had Parent, a great batter
and one of the fastest, cleverest littla
men who ever chased the grounders,
Chicagowas well equipped in the short.
stop line. Joe Tinker of the National
league team flelded finely, but had an
off year in batting. The veteran George
Davis, of Comiskey's tribe, covered an
immense area of ground, hit fairly well
and was the life of the whole infleld.
At New York Elberfleld played the
pretilest kind of ball for Clark Griffith,
and Dahlen, always a star, shone as
brightly as ever wilth McGraw, At
Philadelphia Hulswitt played fast and
cleverly, while Monte Cross, always a
fine fielder, was very weak with the
stick, The St. Louis Americans had
one of the finest shortstops now in the
business, every polnt considered—Bob-
by Wallace. Shay and Brain divided
the work for the Nationals and neither
set the world afire, though both played
excellently at times. Babb worked
hard and well for Brooklyn. Tom Cor-
coran, the veleran who covers short
for the Reds, never did finer playing.
Hans Wagner is =till the same old
Hans—an awkward but effective
ground coverer and a grand batsman.
Turner, Cleveland’s shortstop, Is a
corking good little man.
In the Barnyard.

The Duck—I heard the farmer vow-
Ing to gosh that the old top-knot hen
laid an egg yesterday that appeared to
be petrified. Wonder what she’ll do
pext?

The Gobbler—Lay a corner-stone,
orobably.—Puck.

Reckless Charity.
Overdressed Youth—Here js a ha'pen-
ay for you, my man, and pray tell me
bhow you came to be o miserably poor.

Mendicant—Ah, sir! | was like you—
too fond of givin’ large sums of money to

the poor!—Tit-Biis.

he broke his right hand on Corhelt's‘

e —————————————
e ————

e —————————————————————————

NOT SUCH A FUNNY TRICK.

“1 there comes to
desire to do something smart on
:;s:unr" nﬁ tgt_e drummer, as a sigh

e place is mmile, accordi to
New York Times, .

“Well, such a desire came to me as I
wes leaving a certain southern city after
a ‘s stay. The waiter at my table
had catl.‘l,cd ma f'(}mcul' ?dl heenm at great
paing care for me an e up my
mind to reward him with a 85 bill. It was
& counterfeil with which [ had been stuck
but | thought it would be the biggest
of a joke to work off on Bob.
: “1 bad gol.ﬂ; humin:d. miles ?Wl! when

was arrested on a telegram for
counterfeit money, and when m:m
I was arraigned in 2 United States court
and bad to give bail and appear on three
different occasions. 1 had a lawyer and
other expenses, lost a good three weeks
uitogether and just escaped prison by the
skin of my teeth. In addition to this I
had to make good to the waiter, who sor-
rowfully shook his head when be recewved
tie money and said:

“I'ze sorry for you, Gireral, but dis may
be de means of savin' your contemptible
soul from the gallus!” *

JUST LIKE PRISON ROUTINE.

Boastful Traveler Brought to a Pause
by a Very Embarrassing
Question.

The scene was a third-class smoking
compartment, five on & side. T'ne speaker
was stout, forid, with short-cut gray hair,
and was very self-satisfiad, TE: effem-
inate degenericy of modern young men
was his theme, relates London Tit-Bits.

“look ut me! Sixty years of age—never
had n day’s illness in my life, and can do
my four miles an hour! Why? because
from when 1 was 20 to when | was over
40 1 lived o regular life. No delicacies
for me! No laie hours! Every duy, sum-
mer and w:nter.llc:i-ent to bc*ld u#t nine,
got up at five, liv principaily on por-
ridge, worked hard—hard, m{nd you, from
eiziit to one, then dinner, then an hour's
walking exercise, and then—"

“leg your pard'n, guv'nor,” interrupted
8 young working man sitling uppodite,
“but wot was you in for®"

-

Too Much to Expect.

“See here, landlord, must 1 sit heres for-
ever before | get the half chicken that I
bave ordered ¥

- no, sir! I'm only waiting till
somebody comes and orders the other half.
Of course, 1 can’t kill & half a chicken!"—
Fliegende Dlaetter,

Real Acting.
0ld Friend—Is your part very difficult
to play?
Barnstormer—Well, rather! I'm living
on one meal a day and plaving the role

of o man with the gout!—Delroit Fres
Press.

——
Enough for Her.

Myra—But I am told your fiance has no
education.

Isabel—Oh, yes, he has. He 15 able to
mign checks for a1 least half a million.—
Chicago Daily News.
->

Found at Last.

Hensley, Ark., Dec. 26th.—(Special)—
Tiat a uma cure for Ba.clfuchedwuu.ld l{.ﬁj:.

riceless boon to the people, an exPeci
the we hya.l‘.rl

the women of America, is admitte
interestd in medical matiers, and Mra. Bue
Wililams of tiis plice is certain she has
found in Dodd’s Kidpney Pills the long-
looked-for cure.

“1am 58 years old,” Mrs, Willinms says,
“and have suffered with the Backache very
mue ) for three or four years: I have been
treated by good énhysicl:nua and got no relfef,
but thanks to God, 1 b, ve found a cure at
last and it is Dodd's Kidney Pills. I have
taken only one box and it has done memore
good tuan all the doctors In three or four
years. I waut all suerers from Backache
1o know thiat they can get Dodd’s Kidoey
Pilis and get well.”

Kilney Discnse. Guurd agniust Bright's
Diseaso or Riucumatism by curing it with
Dodd's Kidoey Pills,

There is a wide difference between the
voting muchine and machine yoting. The
one resembiles, muchanicully, u Cusun Fig.s-
ter, indicating money received; the ot?mr
often registers cash disbursed—a vital dis-
tinclion.—Youth's Companion,

BEAUTIFUL SKIN,

Boft White Hands and Luxuriant
Hair I'roduced by Cuticarn
Soap.,

Millions of Women Use Cuticura Soap,
assisted by Cuticura Ointmeni, the great
skin cure, for preserving, purifying and
beautifying the skin, for cleansing the
scalp of crusts, seales and dandruff, and
the stopping of falling hair, for softening,
whitening and soothing red, rough and
sore hands, for baby rashes, itchings and
chafings, for annoying irritations and ul-
cerative weaknesses, and many antiseptic
purposea whick readily suggest - tnem-
sclves, as well as for all the purpoees of
the toile!, bath and nureery.

Ee——atma,

The hen patiently “sets” only through
the overpowering pressure of a mysterious
creative impulse that masters her restless
iir:pul_aultodhe }muﬁde _ml‘thing and cack-

mstead of wor or teriy.—
Bofl,on Herald. e ey

A Guaranteed Cure fcr Plles,

Itching, Blind. Bleading or Protruding Piles,
Your d'rmiu will refund mo Pazo
fallsto curein 6 to 14 S0c.

It is & Parisian doctor who insists that
love is the result of a microbe. Then let
science take warning and leave the ten-
der germ undisturbed.—Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

Do not believe Piso's Cure for Conm:s-
tion has an equal for coughs and colde—J.
F. Boyer, Trinity Springs, Ind., Feb. 15, 1900.
L
A tbrte-iur-old boy of Machias, M=,
walked eight miles over rough country
rouds the other day. That bo{ will ,rmr
mwhnmum.—ﬁtﬂo tate Jour-
g S

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. Al
d.rwhhnfmdthennnquumhhm
E W. Grove's siguature is on each box. 250
g

A Balt Lake doctor has found a new

which be declares is better than

castor oill. And it wouldn't have to be
very good at that.—Indanapolis News.

Backuche is one of the first symptoms of |

L
d Mrs. Elizabeth H. Thompson, of Lilly-
dale, N.Y., Grand Worthy Wise Templar,
and Member of W.C.T. U, tells how she!

recovered from a serious illness by the use of

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.|

** DEAR MRS, PIN&HAM:—T am one of the many of your grateful fdendll
who have been cured through the use of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, and who can to-day thank you for the fine health 1 enjoy. When'
I was thirty-five {enrs old, I suffered severe backaclie and frequent .
down pains; in fact, I had womb trouble. I was very anxiouns to get w
and reading of the cures your Compound had made, I decided to try it. I tooks
only six bottles, but it built me up and cured me entirely of all my troubles
* My family and relatives were naturally as gratified as I was. My niece
had heart trouble and nervous prostration, and was considered incurable.
She took your Vegetable Compound and it cured her in a short time, and she
became well and stronz, and her home to her great joy and her husband’s
delight was blessed with a baby. I know of a nimber of others who have
been cured of different kinds of fomale trouble, and am satisfied that your
Compound is thebest medicingfor sick women."—Mns, H. TooMPsoHN,
Box 105, Lillydale, N. Y.

Thousands upon thousands of women throughout this eom
are not only expressing such sentiments as the above to
friends, but are continually writing letters of (ﬁraﬂtude to Mrs,

inkham, until she has hundreds of thousands of letters
women in all classes of society who have been restored to heal
by her advice and medicine after all other means had falled.

Here is another letter which proves conclusively that there is no
other medicine to equal Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,

“DEAr Mps. Prxxnas:—1 suffered with
poor health for over seren years, not siclk
enough to stay in bed, and not well enough to
enjoylifeandattend to mydailyduties proper-
ly. I was wing thin, my complexion was
sallow, and I was easily upset and irritable,

‘* One of my neighbors advised me to try
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com=

]

.

R M. BALL, MIr., Rooms 7 lo 9

pound, and I procured a bottle. A : ]
change for the better took place within &
weclk, and I decided to keep up the trestments:
*Within two months I was like a ¢
woman, my health good, my step light, 3
eyes bright, my complexion vastly lmplv'#
< and I felt once more like a youngng!rl. ]
" < wonder now how I ever endured the m !
i I would not spend another year like it for'm
S t fortune.
SACw ‘I appreciate my good health, and Evt
all the praise to Lydia E, Pinkham's Vegetable %ompound." — l
M. Trura, 407 Habersteen St., Savannah, Ga.
Mrs. Pinkham has on file thousands of such letters.
I we canno rilwit .
$ 50 55 EELLLD: SN s et xd st f
Lydia E. Pinkham Med. Co., Lynn, Mass.
- e - e ey
I - -
TinisWashingMachine
To introduce the Improved
Favorite Washerin every!zm
in the U. 8. I will send a
machine, Ireight paid, to the first to write. I will send
two machines Sell one and keep the other. You
don't have to act as agent in order to get MACHINE
FREE. Machine washes anything that ean bewashed
by hand, and is the lightest running machine made.
ried for 16 years. Write to-day.
Ball Bio-k, Muncie, Ind. Releresce (hy permissior Berchants Ratiwnst fuslk.
s
Mixed Farming, Wheal
n " =
aising, Ranching.

The New Boon for Woman’s Ilis.

ILENT sullering from any form of female ’ Three great pursuits hawy
dl. er is ro longer necessary, Mary p R&S_ wonderful o
modest women wou ld rather die by inches sho'e suits on the PREE Home-

than consult anyone, even by letter, shout thelr : of Westers
privats troubies, PIS0’8 TABLETS attack the T DL RE’ year.
source cf the disesss and give relief from the ’

start, l(-puﬁcmtl. climale—farmers In thale

shirt sleeves In the middle of November,

* All are bound to be more than pleased with
}‘h;ﬁml resulls of the past season’s harvesis,—

3 . I .
Coal, "Ind,w-n hay in abundsnce—schools,

I Apply for | to B
IMMIGRATION, Ottawa, A, OF W0

| 3. 8.CrAWFORD, 12 West 1k 5L, Kanses Olty, Ma
! Amt 4 Cansdian G 1t Ageat.
Flease say where pou saw [his advertisemand,

# of the Tabiets, 10 any

THE PISO COMPANY
Clark and Liberty Streets, WARREN, PA.

BEGGS’ CHERRY COUGH
SYRUP cures coughs and colds. "
Further Explanation l’udod.__

Possible Purchaser—What is the ti
of this painting? . sz

éltlt‘in—'.(;l:la;‘ :II “AGESh:‘p ina ngtm'm,“ STRAIGHT 5¢ k
s w ti triking, | *Ware* O ""‘.
Wanld—ho'u-—wwrd y:; ‘l:a.in:i Iel'h::‘:fo & O

which is the ship and ‘which is the

cago Tribune,

If a man shows
'L A,

TENTS fin% "’"‘-r.a
st
ius in killing and R iy
g 1 h‘. Eall, l
we give him rank, high pay, fame and
adulation, but leave those who by patient,
unselfish toil wit remuneration
bring benefits to all manki to_pled on,
unrecognized and unrewarded.—Cincinnati
Enquirer,
=

You need not be a shadow beca
mm.m.—&lﬂe:p'l‘;z:-m iian
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